I3O                       KEIR   HARDIE
Third Reading. One shudders to contemplate
what would befall the British nation had those
Bills become law without that seven minutes*
sitting, with its preliminary prayer."
In another article he sketched the opening of
Parliament. Here is the procession which sum-
mons the Commons to the House of Lords,
where the King's Speech is read :
" First comes a police official, a fine, burly,
competent-looking man ; behind him follows
a most melancholy-looking old gentleman who
would make the fortune of an undertaker by
going out as a mute to funerals. He wears
black cotton gloves, his hands are crossed in
front of his paunch, and he moves sadly and
solemnly behind the police officer. It might
be a procession to the scaffold, so serious does
everyone look.
" Behind the mute comes 6 Black Rod.' He
is gorgeously arrayed, not exactly in purple
and fine linen, but in scarlet and gold lace. He
moves for all the world like an automaton
worked by some machinery which is out of
gear. If you have ever seen a cat, daintily
picking its way across a roadway on a wet day,
you have some idea how this official approaches
the House of Commons."
All this " ridiculous tomfoolery " was to Hardie
" quaint without being impressive."